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To Our Graduates 

^^/JlF.X tiie sunshine of earth’s 
pleasures, 

Gilds your path with golden rays, 
When the fragrance of June roses 
Brings to mind these happy days, 
.May they find you ever eager 
For the true, the pure, the right, 
And the loving faith of girlhood 
Still your guiding star of light. 

Hearts oft how before strange idols, 
Strength of power and breath of 
fame ; 

And forgetful of life's morning 
Dream of noontide’s gilded name; 
May the idol that you cherish, 

Know with these no shade or 
part, 

Let it be the faith of girlhood 
Growing strong within your heart. 

In the darkest hour of trial, 

When each star has hid its face, 
Turn you fondly to your idol, 

Full of heavenly light and grace; 
May your steps grow firm and 
steady, 

Down the mystic path of night 
And the simple faith of girlhood 
Guide you, lead you ever right. 



Chronicle 

April 9 — A committee on accredited 
Junior Colleges, from the University 
of Missouri, visited the school. The 
members of the committee were : Dr. 
F. M. Tisdel, Professor of English 
and Dean of the College of Arts and 
Science; Dr. N. M. Trenholmc, Pro- 
fessor of History, and Dr. H. Scldundt, 
Professor of Chemistry. They visited 
all the College classes, and were 
pleased with the results of their in- 
spection, declaring that excellent work 
is being done in the College. 

April 13 — A beautiful statue of Our 
Lady of Grace now adorns the Study 
Hall. The unveiling of this statue, 
presented to the school by the St. 
Teresa Alumnae Association, took 
place in the Study Hall. The program 
began with the presentation of the 



statue by Miss Helen Stewart. Presi- 
dent of the Alumnae Association. Miss 
Helen Ree Honan accepted the gift 
in the name of the school. The 
Alumnae hymn was sung by the en- 
tire assembly. A pretty tribute was 
given to Our Blessed Mother by Miss 
Josephine Gilliford in her reading, 
"Our Lady of All Grace.” Miss Marion 
Pinnell accompanied her. The pro- 
gram was closed with the singing of 
the hymn, “Mary, Dearest Mother.” 
The members of the Alumnae joined 
in the favorite prayer of the school, 
the beautiful “Memorare,” and all felt 
that a new bond had been created be- 
tween the students of St. Teresa’s, 
past, present, and future. 

April IS — The Junior Class of the 
Academy gave “Rebecca’s Triumph,” 
as the annual play. The play was 
directed by Miss Jo. Zelma Smith, 
teacher of expression. It met with 
great approval, and the auditorium 
could not begin to accommodate the 
numbers that were present. The 
Juniors were assisted by the Misses 
Martha Sodcn, and Harriet Burnett, 
who danced most gracefully. The 
cast follows : 

Mrs. Rokeman Helene Berger 

Mrs. Delaine Katherine Helm 

Rebecca, an orphan 

Veronica Margaret Allgaicr 

Clarissa Codman, a spinster 

Helen Fitzpatrick 

Dora Gaines Elizabeth Haywood 

Sadie Morell Alda McCormick 

Jennie Woodman Kathleen Schtirtz 

Nellie Dunbar Julia Gray 

Grace Greenwood Mary Schweiger 

Alice Leeds..Katherinc Muehlsclnister 
Katie Connor 

Mary Elizabeth Van Hce 

Gyp Katherine Lynch 

Meg, a wanderer Teresa Donahue 

Synopsis 

Rebecca, the heroine of the story', 
was found when a child beside the 
dead body of her father. She was 
adopted by Mrs. Delaine, the old nurse 
of Mrs. Rokeman, whose only sis- 
ter, Clara, left her home to marry 
an adventurer. Since that time Mrs. 
Rokeman has been too proud to 
search for Clara, and has held her- 
self aloof from her neighbors. 
Through the music of the glad voices 
of the “Cooking Club” all the mys- 
tery is cleared away'. 

This same class presented the school 
with a lovely radio set over which 



concerts may be heard from all parts 
of the United States. We are, in- 
deed, proud of this "peppy” class. 

April 20 — The first message over 
the radio was received by the student 
body. M r. Sweeney, who installed the 
radio, gave a special talk to the girls 
of St. Teresa Junior College and 
Academy. He stressed the position 
of woman in the world today, and the 
importance of educational training to 
safeguard this position. He urged 
every student to realize the advan- 
tages and opportunities which she 
has. He said that by' so doing they 
would prove themselves worthy of the 
work the world expects its educated 
citizens to be ready for today'. The 
students appreciated very much the 
talk by' Mr. Sweeney, and are now 
enjoying regular concerts over the 
radio, The boarders have even heard 
the “Nighthawks" a few times. 

April 21 — The Senior class of St. 
Teresa Academy entertained with a 
benefit bridge party' at Margaret 
Morley’s home, April 15th. The pro- 
ceeds were given to the Missions. 
The girls felt that their efforts met 
with great success for they' realized 
$35.00. 

April 26 — The College Department 
gave a bazaar for the Missions. It 
was held in the gymnasium of the 
school. The bazaar began at 4 o'clock 
in the afternoon. Special features 
were the candy booth, fancy work 
and novelty booth, and the ice cream 
stand. The little folks were greatly 
attracted by the fish pond ; the horse 
races interested the hoys, while all 
alike took notice of the Japanese Tea 
Room, where ice cream, cake, and 
cold drinks were served. Strange to 
say, it took some time to get the 
young folks started dancing. A five- 
pound box of candy was raffled as 
well as a doll whose name proved 
to he “Molly.” 

When evening came and everything 
was over the College Girls were very 
glad to find that the proceeds 
amounted to $122.00. They wish to 
thank the Sisters who so kindly gave 
their time and energy towards mak- 
ing the bazaar a success, for they arc 
sure it could never have been done 
without them. 

“Here's to the girls with hearts so 
free, 

Who in April, 1923, 

Willingly gave a helping hand, 
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Editorial 

Since there has to he an end to 
everything, it is only reasonable to 
expect that \vc should come to the 
turn in the road sometime. And the 
Seniors are there. The rest of you 
are only going to sit down in the 
green grass by the side of the road, 
take a few breaths of fresh air and 
be off again on your journey and so 
on until you reach the turn. But as 
Briggs says it’s a grand and glorious 
feeling when you do get there. You 
can sit there as long as you like or 
you can be off on the next lap of the 
journey. Oh, the Royal Road to 
Learning has a great many mile- 
stones and not the smallest of them 
is Graduation from High School. Be- 
hind them on the last portion of the 
road the Seniors leave THE GLEAM. 
And from the next lap of the road 
we are going to peek around the cor- 
ner occasionally to see if you are 
carrying on with it as we wish you to. 

And now, even if this is my last 
editorial, it too will have to end some- 
time. If in the past you haven’t liked 
the paper, console yourself that this is 
the last issue under the present staff. 
Perhaps you will get a chance to 
handle it yourself next year, and so 
do better. If you have liked it. well 
— I hope you’ve had as much pleasure 
in it as 

THE EDITOR. 



Why the Junior College? 

President Jones, of the University 
of Missouri, in a report read before 
the National Association of State Uni- 
versities, made some enlightening re- 
marks concerning the Junior Col- 
lege. Missouri is the home of the 
standardized Junior College, and the 
system of accrediting has proved most 



successful. The University of Mis- 
souri, in accordance with the policy 
of the University of Chicago, and 
other well regulated universities, 
draws a strict line of demarcation be- 
tween the Freshman and Sophomore, 
and the Junior and Senior years of 
college work. The first two years are 
designated as Junior College, the re- 
maining two years as Senior College. 
The University of Missouri and other 
reputable universities accept the work 
of the first two years if done in an 
accredited Junior College; that is, a 
student who has been graduated from 
such a school, is given full Junior 
standing in the university, and can ob- 
tain her bachelor degree in two years. 

Citing President Jones: Since stu- 
dents could receive credit at the uni- 
versity for work done in the Junior 
College and thus prepare themselves 
for admission to the various profes- 
sional departments, many parents pre- 
ferred to have their children take the 
work of the Freshman and Sopho- 
more years in the Junior College. In 
many cases the student could remain 
at home and all students had the ad- 
vantage of closer contact with teach- 
ers. These advantages naturally at- 
tracted parents with daughters to edu- 
cate. To them the Junior College, 
with its small enrollment and close 
supervision, seemed a better place for 
their daughter than a large university, 
with its freedom and its responsibility 
for self-direction. 

Work done in an accredited Junior 
College carries with it the assurance 
that instruction has been received un- 
der the most favorable conditions 
concerning library, laboratory and 
faculty; it means individual attention, 
and assures capable and stimulating 
teachers. 



Chronicle 

(Continued from Pape 1) 

To teach the heathen in foreign land, 
The College Class." 

May 1 — The entire school took part 
in the May procession. After the 
recitation of the Litany of Loretto 
and the Act of Consecration in the 
College Chapel, the procession took 
its course around the third floor cir- 
cle and back amiin to the Chanel. 
The statue of Our Blessed Mother 
was carried by the leaders and all 
joined in sinning her praises. 

May 13 — The boarders presented 
an impromptu program in the eve- 
ning. Several musical numbers were 
given, but the principal feature of 
the program was the dialogue en- 
titled, “Alumnae Meeting Fifteen 
Years Hence,” in which Evelyn Flinn 
took the part of an old maid, and 
Adele Olmstead the part of her friend. 
Gossip had her ears tuned and inter- 
esting anecdotes were related. An- 
other event of the evening was a mock 
wedding, the contracting parties be- 
ing Willie Mae Brown and Sudie 
Shaw. The bride wore a gown of 
white cheese cloth trimmed with ar- 
tificial flowers. The service was read 



by Rev. J. Baxter (Agnes Coomesl, 
and the wedding march was played 
by Julia Gray. 

May 14 — Mr. J. Shanahan, a repre- 
sentative of the Kansas City Real Es- 
tate Association, gave a talk on “Talk 
Kansas City Week,” in which he 
showed the growth of the city from 
1829 to the present day. Interesting 
statistics were quoted. The speaker 
gave a very clear definition of Ameri- 
canism and eulogized the true citizen. 
Mr. Shanahan quoted from Thomas 
H. Benton, Joe Cannon, Jefferson 
Davis, and J. J. Hill concerning the 
future of this city. During the course 
of the talk the speaker remarked that 
he was only one of the many speak- 
ers talking to students at that time, 
but he was making his speech in the 
finest and most beautiful spot in Kan- 
sas City, St. Teresa Junior College. 

May 20 — The nurses of St. Joseph 
Hospital received their diplomas in 
the Auditorium. Reverend H. R. Ehr- 
hard, of Rockhurst College, delivered 
the address of welcome. Musical 
numbers were given by the pupils of 
the school, and addresses by Dr. A. 
J. Lorie and Dr. J. D. Griffith. 

May 23 — The May Fete, "Silver 
Slippers,” was given by the members 
of the dancing classes, under the di- 
rection of Edna K. Connor. The storv 
is that of a Gypsy Queen who, while 
working among the flowers, has come 
to realize the beauty of the valley 
about her. Around her are many 
Gypsy maidens, who have been sent in 
nuest of her whose feet may wear the 
Silver Slippers. Among the sylvan 
creatures who dance around the 
Gypsy camp are the witches and 
fairies, blue bells and roses. It seems 
impossible to find one who can wear 
the slippers. Finally, a Yankee girl 
with beautiful curls and fair com- 
plexion wins them. 

May 28 — Classes in Expression and 
Voice gave their recital. 

May 29 — The College classes cn- 
.ioved the dav at Swope Park. 

Mav 31st the Seniors gave the an- 
nual “prom.” a supper dance at Mis- 
sion Hills Country Club. All the girls 
were gayly attired in darling spring 
dresses and the essence of “wonderful 
times” was quite prominent. 

The guests began to gather about 
nine-thirty and bv ten the floor was 
quite crowded. About seventv per- 
sons were present. Dr. and Mrs. T. 
E. Purcell, Mr. and Mrs. M. A. Pip- 
ueil, Mrs. E. P. Madorie, and Mrs. 
J. E. Welsh acted as chaperons. 

Hurley Kaylor's Panhellenic players 
added much to make the dance a 
crowning success — which it. indeed, 
was. 

We are happy to be able to an- 
nounce as this issue of the Gleam 
goes to press that St. Teresa Junior 
College has been admitted to member- 
ship in the American Association of 
Junior Colleges. 

We believe St. Teresa is the first 
Catholic Junior College to be so 
recognized. 




THE GLEAM 
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Mission Notes 

A “Maryknoll Meeting" was con- 
ducted by the members of St. Teresa 
Mission Unit on April 20. The fol- 
lowing were some features of the 
meeting : 

A paper on “Maryknoll” by Miss 
Helen Kce Honan. 

A reading by Miss Katherine Helm. 

A vocal solo by Miss Nellie Wid- 
tnan. 

Towards the close of the meeting 
the mite-boxes, containing Lenten 
self-denial offerings, were collected. 
A motion made to deposit the mission 
funds of the Unit in the South Side 
Bank was carried. Miss Helen Ptir- 
cell, the treasurer, opened an account 
for St. Teresa Mission Unit with the 
bank. 

At 8:00 A. M. on May 24, the Feast 
of Our Lady, Help of Christians, Holy 
Mass was offered in the Academy 
Chapel for the Home and Foreign 
Missions of the Church. The mem- 
bers of the Unit attended in a body 
and received Holy Communion. 

A special meeting was called on 
May 25. Its purpose was to elect a 
representative to the Fourth General 
Convention of the Catholic Students’ 
Mission Crusade at Notre Dame, In- 
diana, August 9-12. Miss Florentine 
Rutkowski, a College student, was 
elected the official delegate for St. 
Teresa Mission Unit with Miss Evelyn 
Flinn as alternate. 



Library Notes 

The following new books have been 
added to the Library: 

Dinnis — God’s Fairy Tales; Mystics 
All; Once Upon Eternity. 

Ayscough — Discourses and Essays. 

Dolphin — The Secrets of the Re- 
ligious Life. 

Kelley, Rev. M. V. — Zeal in the 
Class Room. 

Gray — The Silence of Dean Mait- 
land. 

Tenison — Louise Imogen Guiney. 

Zahn, Rev. J. A. — From Berlin to 
Bagdad and Babylon. 

Coler — Two and Two Make Four. 

Egan — Confessions of a Book 
Lover. 

Parrish — Bob Hampton. 

Dougal — Recollections. 

James — Our Government. 

Wells — The Maxwell Mystery. 

Field — Cupid’s Understudy. 

Rot her — Certitude. 

Boland — The Laws of Thought. 

Dubray — Introductory Philosophy. 

Toohey— An Elementary Hand 
Book of Logic. 

Walker — Theories of Knowledge. 

History of Painting in eight beauti- 
fully bound volumes depicting the art 
of the different schools. 

Sister Librarian wishes to commend 
the students for their earnestness, in 
all branches, but particularly in Psy- 
chology. 

The term has passed too quickly for 
the lovers of good fiction. 



Art Notes 

An exhibit of the work done during 
the year by students in all the classes 
of the Art Department was held dur- 
ing the closing weeks of May. The 
work in oil and in water color, draw- 
ings in pencil and in charcoal, 
etchings in pen and ink, some clever 
work in designing, and the prettily 
decorated china, brought forth many 
expressions of praise. The work 
shows a firm grasp of the funda- 
mentals in drawing, and a true ap- 
preciation of color values. 



Music Notes 

Sunday, April 8th, Helen Bushman 
gave a graduation recital, piano, in 
the auditorium, assisted by Ruth El- 
liott, voice, and Sudie Shaw, harp. 
Mr. William Mentor Crosse assisted 
Miss Bushman in the final number, 
a Mendelssohn Concerto. 

Monday, April 9th, Mine. Marie 
von Unsculd, court pianist to her Maj- 
esty the late Queen Elizabeth of Rou- 
mania, and her daugher, Madeline, the 
gifted juvenile pianist, who are on a 
concert tour from coast to coast, gave 
a recital at the Academy. 

Tuesday, April 10th, Professor 
Crosse paid his last advisory visit of 
the season to the Academy. 

Wednesday, May 9th, a recital was 
given in the Academy Auditorium by 
the Junior Division of the Music De- 
partment. 

Sunday, May 27th, at three o’clock, 
the Senior pupils of the Music De- 
partment gave the following pleasing 
program : 

Program 

Opening Ensemble — Marche Americaine. Il'idor 
Three Pianos — Ten Hands 

Voice — 

Sing! Sing! Birds on the Wing. . . . Nutting 

The Bird and the Babe Licurancc 

Nelli b Widman 

Piano — Impromptu Reinliold 

Florence Mueiiledacii 
Harp Ensemble — 

Serenade Hassctniiins 

Wooden Shoe Dance Rogers 

Reading — Sister’s Best Fellar Bartlett 

Loren e Soden 

Ensemble — Polonaise Kramer 

Three Pianos — Fourteen Hands 

Harp — La Harpe Eolienc Goilcfroid 

Regina Aniser 

Chorus — The Vine Gatherers Bartlett 

Vocal Class 

Piano — • 

Romance Sibelius 

Impromptu Schubert 

Helen Bushman 

Ensemble — Melody Mentor Crosse 

Three Pianos Fourteen Hands 

Voice — 

Song of the Brown Thrush Risher 

The Japanese Maiden Riley 

Adele Olmsteao 

Harp — Bacarolle Hassclmans 

Sudie Shaw 

Ensemble — Valsc de Concert Mosskoivslii 

Three Pianos Twelve Hands 

Violin Trio — The Rosary Kevin 

Piano — 

Nocturne Grieg 

In Ballet Style Mentor Crosse 

Marion Pin null 

Closing Ensemble — Jubilee Music Weber 

Three Pianos Twelve Hands 



GEO. MUEHLEBACH 
& SONS 

F=> 

GROCERS 



F=* 

3215 TROOST AVENUE 
Kansas City, Mo. 



Compliments of 

ADAIR FLOWER SHOP 

M. C. SULLIVAN 

203 East 12th St. DElaware 2935 



TYPEWRITERS RENTED 

Special Rates to Students 

Initial Rental Payment Applied If 
Purchased 

Agents for Remington Portable 

The Small Machine with Standard 
Keyboard 

Supplies of All Kinds 

AMERICAN 

WRITING MACHINE CO. 
905 Grand Ave. 



DOUBLEDAY, PAGE BOOK 
SHOP 

Books of all Publishers 



920 Grand Ave. 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 



BAIRD & KLEE 
Prescription Druggists 
5901 Main Street 
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Class Will — College Class 

Friends and Classmates 
Lend me your tears, 

Twenty-Three, ready to sign off, 
SALUTES YOU. 

According to the custom of past 
years at St. Teresa's, and who knows, 
probably for centuries to come, we, 
the small but mighty college seniors, 
call together our old friends to listen 
to what we have to say, and even to 
what we might forget to mention. 

I was persuaded to this action by 
the sweeping hands of my dear class- 
mates. All wills are supposed to be 
serious, and usually cause much com- 
motion, but we, the peace lovers, have 
tried to prevent till disturbances by 
providing a doctor in easy reach for 
whomsoever may wish to use him. 
Needs must say, they will need him, 
affer hearing what is written in black 
and white. 

My classmates wish me-Ui.sav that 
owing to attacks of dizziness, St. 
Vita’s dance occasionally, paralysis of 
the heart, and lightness of the head 
in the last two years, I might have 
been mistaken, in distributing the 
many talents et cetera (mostly et 
cetera) to my beloved hearers, never- 
theless hear me for what 1 think we 
have, I willingly give you and if any- 
thing is lacking, don’t think we haven’t 
got it. 

THE WILL 

We, the class of '23, being about to 
pass on, in full possession of a sound 
mind, anyhow we think so, memory 
and understanding, hereby publish 
this, our last will and testament, mak- 
ing void all former wills by us at any- 
time heretofore made, the number be- 
ing none. 



We give to the faculty the power to 
remember and hold dear our quiet 
ways and peaceful dispositions, how 
noiselessly we do trip down the halls, 
yea so quiet were we, that a college 
senior has been known to disappear 
for several hours without her absence 
being perceived. 



To you, the first year class, we give 
our herbariums; they are hard to part 
with and will probably be the cause 
of much weeping. We give them up, 
and hope you will not treat them 
roughly. Soon you will know what 
charms a little pressed dandelion has. 



The following list will be recog- 
nized as important treasures and of 
which we do declare the class of '24 
the rightful heirs: 

1st — 1 he balance in the class treas- 
ury. We will not mention the amount 
that the surprise may be greater. 

2nd — The class dramatics. Surely 
you have not forgotten the wonderful 
programs and entertainments we gave 
this year. 

3rd — We leave besides these gifts, 
not of necessity, but of our own free 
will, our blessing and a pledge of 
friendship from henceforth. 



THE GLEAM 



Now come the individual bequests: 
Myrna Pilley leaves to Josephine 
Gilliford her "specks" in case Jo loses 
hers in the mad rush to classes. 

io Maxine Diamond she bequeathes 
her dignified "bearing” and her love 
of hooks. 

To Agnes Coomes she leaves her 
maxim, “Seen and not heard,” and 
hopes that Agnes will make herself as 
scarce as she has in the past year. 

To Margaret Fisher she gives her 
“nightingale” voice and wishes Mar- 
garet success in making her voice ring 
through the building as hers has. 

To Anna Mae Hogan she leaves 
fifty pounds in weight. We hope it 
does not show on either of them. 



Sarah Loretta Lorson hands to 
Mary Orr her “ravenous appetite,” and 
let us all join in hoping that Mary is 
still living next year. 

To Mary Lee O’Brien she be- 
queathes her pep, and the gracefulness 
she displayed in the “Witches Dance.” 
To Annadelc Riley she gives the 
many street-car trips she had coming 
to school but with this advice : “An- 
nadclc, be sure not to get on the car 
that is inclined to have a wreck every 
other morning." 



Florence Muehlebach leaves to An- 
na Mae Hogan her record of attend- 
ance. Don’t be as proud of it as 
Florence is. 

To Mary Orr she leaves her ability 
to “talk a long time about nothing.” 



I, Florence Regnery, leave to Evelyn 
Flinn my so-called “sarcasm)," and 
hope she doesn’t get into as much 
trouble with it as i did. 

To Florentine Rutkowski 1 leave 
my office in the C. S. M. C. I wonder 
who will meet the most Chinese 
Proteges in heaven? 

To Helen Bushman I leave Sister 
Clotilda’s opinion of me, concerning 
music. Those who do not know, 
please do not put yourself out to 
inquire. 

All the rest of our property, what- 
soever, and wheresoever, of what na- 
ture, kind and quality, and all the 
other "soevers” we give and bequeath 
to whomsoever gets it first. 

In witness thereof, we, the class of 
'23, have to this our will set our hand 
and seal, this fifth day of June, nine- 
teen hundred twenty-three. 

MARY AHERN, 

MYRNA PILLEY, 

SARAH L. LORSON, 
FLORENCE REGNERY. 



Class Will — Academics 

The Senior Class being in a sane and 
well-balanced state of mind and about 
to separate does hereby give, be- 
queath and bestow the following, to- 
wit : 

First, to all Juniors who solemnly 
promise to follow in our brilliant 
footsteps in that especial study, and 
also to keep their tablets and Labor- 



atory Manuals piled neatly and 
straight, as we have, the Physics 
Laboratory ; 

Second, to all Juniors who will con- 
tinue our notorious record of being 
on time for roll call, our seats in the 
Study Hall ; 

Third, to the artistic and non-ar- 
tistic Juniors, the Art Appreciation 
Class, and with it, its opportunities 
and privileges of going on various 
trips, tours and excursions; 

Fourth, and . last but not least, we 
commend to their especial care, THE 
GLEAM, to be continued and bet- 
tered in the coming year. 

To Veronica Allgaier, Virginia 
Flanagan gives her ability in Virgil; 
to Katherine Lynch, Loretto Riley 
gives her usual bored attitude; to 
Kathleen Shurtz, Mildred Dye gives 
her athletic ability; to Teresa Dona- 
hue, Virginia Thomasson gives her 
dignity; to Elizabeth Haywood, Mar- 
garet Morlcy gives her all around 
capability; to Katherine Helm, Mar- 
tha De Noya gives her black hair; to 
Helen Fitzpatrick, Katherine Dierks 
gives her sobriety; to Julia Gray, 
Marion Pinnell gives her duty at the 
piano; to Alda McCormick, Helen Ree 
Honan gives her sweet disposition; to 
Helene Berger, Marie Hunt gives her 
meekness; Helen Louise Hargett gives 
her curly hair; to Mary Schweiger, 
Mary Randolph gives her tenacity of 
opinion; to Catherine Muehlschuster, 
Dorothy Easton gives her marcel; to 
Katherine Kennedy, Kathryn Kramer 
gives her wit ; to Bernice Pearson, 
Mable Welsh gives her neatness; to 
Eva Connor, Willie Mae Brown gives 
her height; to Marceline Pendergast, 
Helen Purcell gives her slenderness; 
to Delia Ann Rhea, Katherine Ma- 
doric gives her voice; to Margaret 
Pinnell, Elizabeth Dorsey gives her 
penmanship; to Kathleen Soden, 
Frances Fenning gives her prompti- 
tude. 

I his, and all other property, 
whether real or imaginary, belong- 
ing to the Senior Class, is hereby 
given to the Junior Class, on this, the 
fourth day of June, in the year of 
Our Lord, nineteen hundred and 
twenty-three. 

(Signed) THE SENIORS, by 
HELEN REE HONAN, President. 
HELEN PURCELL, Vice-President. 
MARION PINNELL, Secretary. 
MARY RANDOLPH. Treasurer. 



Frcshie — “1 wish I had your knowl- 
edge of Physics.” 

Senior— “You have!" 

* * * 

Agonized Sophomore — “I don’t see 
why they have those old examinations, 
they know what we know, and what is 
the use of their trying to find out 
what we don’t know!” 

* * * 

In looking over the papers corrected 
for the printer we find this note, 
"drop”— we wonder if the printer will? 
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MARY AHERN 

One who to herself is true, 
rind therefore must he true 
to you ." 



HELEN BUSHMAN ^ 
"Music lends us to the 
edge of the Infinite, 
And makes us long for 
the Harmony Divine/ 1 



FLORENCE MUEH LE- 
RA CH 

”A merry heart maketh a 
heerful countenance." 



FLORENCE REGNERY 

"I’ll he merry and free, 
I’ll be sad for nobody/ 



SARAII LORETTA 
LORSON 



“ The warmth of her being 
shines through her eyes." 



MYRNA FILLEV 



"Charms strike the sight 
but merit wins the soul." 
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LOR ETTA RILEY 



Silence is more eloquent 
than words.” 



K ATM E R I N 1C ROS IC D 1 1C R K S 
‘'.-111 beauty is delightful but 
human beauty is the best of all.” 



KATH BRINK MADORIIC 
"An ounce of mirth is 
worth a hound of sorrow.” 



ELIZABETH DORSEY 
“A thankful heart is not 
only the greatest virtue, but 
parent of all other virtues.” 



MILDRED DYE 
"Play on, play on, play the 
game,” 



HELEN REE IION A? 
" A word of real merit fi 
favor.” 



FRANCES PENNING 
" Nothing is more simple 
than greatness— indeed, to be 
simple is to be great.” 



MARGARET MiORLEY 
"The mildest manner and 
the gentlest heart.” 



WILLIE MAE BROWN 
"Oft she regrets but never 
once offends.” 



MARION PINNELL 
"A cross current and a 
contradiction.” 
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VIRGINIA 
THOMASSON 
" A violet in the garden of 
girls.” 



HELEN PURCELL 
” Never elated while one is 
oppressed. 

Never dejected while an- 
other's blessed.” 



MABEL WELSH 
"As merry as the day is 
long.” 



KATHRYN KRAMER 
"Humor, warm and all 
embracing as the sunshine.” 



MARIE HUNT 
“One today is worth two 
tomorrows.” 



MARTHA DE NOYA 
‘‘There is no index of char- 
acter so sure as the voice.” 



VIRGINIA FLANAGAN 
“livery thing in this world 
depends on the will.” 



DOROTHY EASTON 
"Your word is as good as 
a bank,” 



HELEN LOUISE 
HARGETT 

”L a u g It i n g cheerfulness 
throws sunshine on all the 
paths of life.” 










8 h rd r ° W; D ° rothy Hackett ’ Rosem ary Morgan, Adah Maurine Downey, Virginia Green, Sada Miller! Maura Maho^y' 



cJ ^Maidenhood 

Maiden ! 

Standing, with reluctant feet, 

\\ here the brook and river meet, 
Womanhood and childhood fleet! 

Hear a lily in thy hand ; 

Gates of brass cannot withstand 
One touch of that magic wand. 

Hear through sorrow, wrong, and ruth, 
In thy heart the dew of youth, 

On thy lips the smile of truth. 

And that smile, like sunshine, dart 
Into many a sunless heart. 

For a smile of God thou art. 

— Longfellow. 
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What’s in a Name? 

Little thought Shakespeare when 
he wrote, “What’s in a name?” that 
such a place as St. Teresa’s would 
ever exist, but it does, and the famous 
quotation applies here as well as it 
does everywhere. 

All international questions are dis- 
cussed pro and con with representa- 
tives of many nations by “Rutkow- 
ski,” “Riley,” “Flinn,” “Bushman,” 
"O'Brien” and “Hogan.” 

We, the class of ’24, are a very 
fortunate class in that we possess an 
"Orr,” gaining thereby a priceless 
"Diamond.” It is well to note we are 
not backward in the line of sports, 
for we number among us a “Fisher." 

Never would the class of '24 slight 
our great American Man of Business 
Enterprise. We do not have to search 
for a name so prominent as it is evi- 
dent in "Gilliford.” We would not 
care to be quoted as pro-English, 
never-the-less we fee! some pleasure 
in claiming our “Olmstead" (Home- 
stead). Had the "i” been a “u” in 
"Glick,” this learned class would have 
been represented in Grand Opera. 
And Hoot Mon, let us not forget our 
smiling "Coomes.” 

—EVELYN FLINN. 



A Sunset 

Have you ever, especially in June, 
grown tired of the city, with its smoke 
and myriads of houses? Accompany- 
ing this feeling comes the desire to 
enter the cool green of forests and 
to gaze on happy brooks as they glide 
swiftly over their beds of shining 
pebbles. 

Last June, with just such a feeling, 
a few of us went miles into the coun- 
try to explore the wonders and beau- 
ties of nature. Toward evening I 
left the others and walked away by 
myself to be alone to take, without 
fear of interruption, a last look at the 
lovely place. Old Sol was sinking fast 
behind the hills. His shining face 
beamed at me from between trunks of 
trees and through the bushy foliage 
of the shrubs, causing great shafts of 
shadow to fall over the grass. 

The west was truly wonderful. As 
the sun sank lower the sky, about 
midway of the heavens, became pur- 
ple. As my gaze swept lower this 
merged into salmon, then pink, and 
finally into a perfect glory of saffron, 
gray, blue, red and orange. 1 watched 
these hues grow less brilliant and fin- 
ally' nothing was visible except a few 
faint, delicate lines of pink and gray. 
The stars now began to twinkle above, 
and Venus rose in all her glory to 
herald the night. 

—NELLIE WIDMAN. 



Sister— “What are you doing, Be- 
atrice ?” 

Beatrice — “Nothing, Sister." 

Sister — “And what are you doing, 
Dorothy?” 

Dorothy — “Helping Beatrice, Sis- 



A Bit o’ Paint on a Bit o’ 
Canvas 

it was only a bit of paint on a bit 
of canvas, but it had all the lure of 
old Ireland in it — a blue sky with a 
few swallows winging their way 
across it, a bit of real Irish green 
grass, a little thatched cabin with a 
wild crabapple tree in full blossom 
beside it, and a sweet little Irish col- 
leen in the doorway with her apron 
to her eyes looking for her blue-ey’ed 
paddie. Scores of memories it awoke 
in the hearts of the motley throng 
around the auctioneer’s table, this bit 
of paint and canvas. 

The auctioneer, a tall, angular man 
with a rasping voice and a very red 
nose, held the picture aloft for the 
crowd to see. A tramp at the edge 
of the crowd tried to push forward. 
He had the same honest blue eyes as 
those of the girl in the picture, and 
they were just a wee bit moist. An- 
other member of the crowd also tried 
to push forward, he had blue eyes, 
too, but they were hard with a cold 
glint in them, although they were just 
a wee bit moist, too. 

The tramp offered all he had for 
the little bit of paint and canvas, but 
the rich man, the Croesus of the 
neighborhood, could not afford to he 
outbid by a common tramp and the 
last blow of the gavel gave the pic- 
ture to the rich man. The tramp 



turned away'. His cheeks were wet 
with tears and his shoulders drooped 
hut not under the weight of his dusty 
pack alone. 

At the cross roads outside the town 
he stopped for a moment, debating 
which one he should choose. A heavy’ 
hand fell upon his shoulder. He looked 
round and saw the erstwhile Croesus. 
“Michael 1" 

“Jimmy 1” 

“I thought it was you, Jim, old lad, 
but I couldn’t be sure till you wanted 
that picture, too.” 

“And to think that we two, sepa- 
rated so long, should come together 
like this. Michael, lad, it must have 
been the fairies. But, Mike, hoy, why 
didn’t you let me have the picture?” 
“Pride before my townsmen, Jim. 
You have no idea how hard a little hit 
of gold has made me, how changed 
1 am from the times when you and I 
played together under a thatched roof 
in County Clare.” 

“But now we have the picture, Mike, 
old chap, and we have each other, 
don’t you think we could make it 
seem like the old days?" 

“Aye lad, that we can.” 

And the two brothers, reunited after 
long years of fortune seeking, walked 
homeward arm in arm with that 
precious picture between them — that 
hit of paint and canvas with its blue 
sky and crabapple blossoms. 

— MARY RANDOLPH. 



500,000 



Will you take part in the effort to have The Messenger of 
the Sacred Heart reach a circulation of 500,000. “The Mes- 
senger of the Sacred Heart" is the most popular of our Catho ic 
magazines. It is the lowest in price, entailing an expense of less 
than two cents a week for the family. The reading it contains 
is of interest to everyone. No Catholic family should be with- 
out “The Messenger of the Sacred Heart.” Beautiful premiums 
are given to those who obtain five subscriptions. A list of these 
is printed in the advertising section of any recent issue. If you 
have not a copy at hand, send for a sample. Address 

The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 

Circulation 801 West 181st Street 

Department New York, N. Y. 



Dealer In 

Jewelry of every description 
Diamonds mounted in late designs 
Watches, Clocks, Silverware, Cut 
Glass, Silver and Ivory Toilet Sets 

CLEM. B. ALTMAN 

JEWELER 

HArrison 1097 1107 Walnut St. 






10 



THE GLEAM 



Jim O’ Rear 

Jim O’kear was down. If one cared 
to pick his way to the wharf through 
the fog and filth of the east end, he 
might see him most any night lean- 
ing against a gas lamp post, his hag- 
gard features revealed in all their 
ghastliness to the passersby. 

The water front is certainly not a 
place of beauty or even respectability. 
A murky fog seems to envelop it al- 
ways, as if to hide the miserable huts 
of just such as Jim O’Rear. Not the 
most vivid imagination could vision 
a deed of kindness performed in these 
wretched by-ways. 

Now, Jim had, like most degene- 
rates, once been a gentleman with all 
that the name implies. Business re- 
verses, then degrading habits had re- 
duced him to a vagabond. Instead of 
despair he seemed to be in a state of 
lethargic indifference, content to 
stand for hours with hands in his 
pockets, on the corner. 

When Jim picked up the little in- 
laid box full of letters which some 
careless boat passenger had dropped, 
he did not think of an owner return- 
ing, but rather wondered how much 
Isaacs, the Jew, would give him for 
the trinket. Probably enough for a 
meal at Callahan’s, 

Twenty minutes later a foreign 
looking man, presumably a Turk, 
came excitedly up the street with a 
policeman. They stopped every man 
they met and when they reached Jim 
they asked him whether he had found 
a small box. He took the wanted 
article from his pocket and gave it to 
the foreigner, who appeared as though 
he could embrace Jim, and said in 
English: "Allah be praised! My good 
man, you have done me an invaluable 
service. Please accept this token of 
my gratitude.” 

He was gone before Jim could even 
see that the "token" was a hundred 
dollar bill. He looked at it a full min- 
ute, then the heart within him gave 
a bound and he thought coherently 
for the first time in months. Only 
thirty-eight, with ambition high in 
spite of long disuse, what could he 
not do if once he obtained the foot- 
ing this gift front Heaven could give 
him! Wings seemed to bear him as 
he hastened in a new direction, toward 
the world he had not seen for many 
ages. 

Through long association. Jim knew 
every face on the water front. There- 
fore, as a matter of custom, in the 
manner characteristic of these people, 
he stopped a strange young man and 
asked him his business. The youth’s 
story was common enough. He had 
stolen a small article in the store 
where he was employed and had been 
arrested. Upon bis release from the 
reformatory he tried to get employ- 
ment, but managers caustically in- 
formed him that ex-thieves were not 
wanted in their stores. 

All through this narrative Jim had 
been thinking. Wasn’t this young 



life worth more than his? The one 
hundred dollars would take the lad 
to another town, where he could be- 
gin over. Jim knew that he could 
begin over, too, and realized his cap- 
ability of doing much, once he got a 
start. But these young eyes had never 
seen the wretchedness and evil that 
his had. Many other thoughts went 
racing through his mind, then Jim 
did for another what had been done 
for him that day. 

"Take this, lad, and go away. It’s 
all I have. Be good!’’ 

And he disappeared in the fast 
thickening fog. 

That night Jim O’Rear for the last 
time leaned against his favorite lamp 
post. But his head was not down 
now for in him had resurrected all 
the ambition of his youth. His eyes 
were fixed upon the stars shining 
faintly down through the mist, and 
companions attributed their brilliance 
to the effect of rum. Only when he 
succeeded did they know that a soul 
had awakened, never to relapse again, 
the day Jim O’Rear found the little 
box on Second Street wharf. 

—NELLIE W1DMAN. 
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Mistakes 

Beverly Merlavo was dressing for 
Mary Harley’s costume ball and after 
adding the usual finishing touches to 
her costume and hair, she opened the 
door and descended the stairs. 

Talking to her father and mother 
she found the patient Jack Harley. 

"Well, Jack, I’m ready at last.” 

After kissing her mother and father 
and promising to be home as early 
as possible, she entered the waiting 
car and was soon whirled away. 

It was a beautiful Ball, and Beverly, 
as she lay in bed counting over the 
people she had met, one person stood 
out in her mind. His name was Dick 
Robinson, a handsome young man of 
about twenty-five years, with large 
dark eyes and black wavy hair. He 
was about six feet tall. It had been 
love at first sight for both of them, 
although Beverly knew nothing of the 
feelings of Dick. She had agreed to 
go fishing with him the next day. 

Then followed delightful parties and 
drives, also quiet evenings with him 
until they had conic to a very thor- 
ough understanding. 

Beverly was going to lunch with 
him today at the Piazza Hotel at 
12:30— this is about three weeks later 
—but Beverly had forgotten whether 
they had agreed upon the north or 
east door, hut she decided to take a 
chance on the east. He was not there. 
After waiting a few moments, she de- 
cided to try the north door. To do 
this she passes the dining-room door 
and, glancing in, there to her surprise, 
dismay, and anger, she saw Dick Rob- 
inson sitting at lunch with Helen Par- 
rel, a girl of Beverly’s set. 

Beverly turned on her heel, her head 
held high, her eyes flaming and re- 
turned through the north door and 
out into the street. After walking a 
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few blocks, she came to a picture 
show, and, to get her mind off of her 
troubles, she turned in there, and then 
to her surprise she saw Dick Robin- 
son going into the show just ahead 
of her with a strange girl. 

Beverly found a scat and sat down 
dizzily. Her head swam. What could 
it mean? How could Dick have got- 
ten here so quickly. When she had 
last seen him he was in the midst of 
his lunch, and how had be gotten rid 
of Helen Farrcl. 

All through the picture Beverly pon- 
dered upon these strange happenings 
and went home that evening still won- 
dering and very, very angry. 

When Dick came that evening, Bev- 
erly's mother opened the door, say- 
ing: 

“I don't know what ails Beverly, 
Dick, she has been in an awful temper 
since she came home today.” 

Dick said nothing but wondered 
much. 

“Good evening, Beverly," he began. 

"Good evening, Mr. Robinson," she 
answered coldly. 

"I understood you to say you would 
meet me by the north door of the 
Piazza Hotel today at 12:30," Dick 
came right to the point. 

"Don’t make fun of me. Mr. Robin- 
son. How do you know I wasn't 
there?” 

"Well, ! know, very well, I stood 
there from 12:13 to 2:00 waiting for 
you.” 

"Oh 1 Don't try to make me believe 
that. 1 saw you lunching with Helen 
Parrel, then taking another girl to a 
show. I'll say good-bye now. Mr. 
Robinson. Please don't ever speak to 
me again.” 

Dick laughed long and loud. Bev- 
erly looked at him with cold indiffer- 
ence, then picking up a book she be- 
gan turning the pages aimlessly, 
though in high disdain. 

“I can explain that, Beverly.” 

Beverly was silent. 

“You see I have two brothers — " 

"Yes, and 1 suppose they look so 
much alike that I should he deceived 
in—" 

“N,ot so fast, my brothers and 1 are 
triplets and so much alike that our 
own mother is the only one who can 
tell us apart. Our names are Torn. 
Dick, and Harry. You must have 
seen Tom and Harry this afternoon, 
and if you have not been told, I shall 
now tell you. Helen Parrel is en- 
gaged to Tom and they are to be 
married soon. Harry is going to 
marry Fanny Landis shortly, ft is to 
be a double wedding. Oh! Beverly, 
won't you say yes and we’ll make it a 
triple wedding?" 

So it was agreed, and like the Fairy 
Tale of old, everything ended hap- 
pily. 

—KATHLEEN SODEN. 



To the Class of 1923 

Full litany a lass in the days of yore, 
Has walked our campus gay; 

But of them all we think the best 
Is the Senior Class of today. 

You have graduated with honors. 
You have worked with untiring zeal ; 
And now you arc ready to go forth 
And take up life’s burdens real. 

You have tried with all that is in you 
To follow the straight, narrow way; 
And we know that you have succeeded 
And that therein you always will 
stay. 

Some have entered with vim and pep 
and punch 

Into all the sports we played; 
Others in various branches of art 
Have great successes made. 

And we, the Juniors, wish to say 
To you, before you go, 

A word or two of love and praise 
While the words of friendship glow. 

We have worked and played together; 

We have plodded side by side; 

And now, that the end is nearing, 

In our thoughts you still abide. 

And when you are gone and far away, 
Do not pine or grieve, Oh, Seniors: 
For at S. T. A., in the same old way, 
You'll be remembered by all the 
Juniors. 

— ' TH E JUNIORS. 
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Memories 

As the evening shadows gather 
’Round my little oaken door 
I think of you, my Alma Mater, 

And of all the scenes of yore. 

Scenes that have cut deeply 
In my store of memories 
And my best and brightest thoughts 
Contain such scenes as these. 

I can picture all the class-rooms, 
All the halls so long and wide; 

1 can hear those girlish voices, 
Laughing gaily at my side. 

But too soon comes the memory 
That 1 am old and gray 
And then those happy visions 
Are prone to pass away. 

They pass but to return again 
When I am sad and alone: 

They cheer my heart and make me 
proud 

Of the “Mater" I have known. 
—FLORENCE RUTKOWSKL 
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ATHLETICS 




Country Club Field Meet 

The Annual Country Club Com- 
munity Field Meet was held on May 
11th at Country Day School. Six 
schools were entered in the meet. 
We took part in the following events : 

90 Yard Dash : Stella C. Adams, 

Mary Harrington. 

100 Yard Relay: Virginia Groves, 

Catherine Mary Bellport, Mildred 
Stoalbargcr, Dorothy Dye. 

85 Yard Dash : Kathleen Riley, 

Mary France Engleman. 

Three Legged Race: Catherine 

Mary Bellport, Maura Mahoney. 

Unlimited: Frances Harrington, 

Rosemary Morgan, Dorothy Dye, Vir- 
ginia Groves. 

20 Yard Relay: Stella C. Adams, 

Mary Virginia Downey, Cornelia 
Latshaw. Mary Harrington. 

Chariot Race: Mary Harrington, 

Stella C. Adams, Cornelia Latshaw. 

Scooter Race: Marion Newcomer. 

Jumping Rope: Dorothy Buzby, 

Betty Rhoades, Virginia Groves. 

Wheelbarrow Race : Frances Har- 
rington, Adah Maurine Downey. 

High Jump: Catherine M. Bell- 

port. Rosemary Morgan. 

High School High Jump: Katherine 
Lynch, Katherine Helm. 

Each school was requested to pre- 
sent a “Stunt.” We formed pyramids, 
and judging from the clapoing the 
audience were pleased. Perhaps be- 
cause they were reminded of “King 
Tut.” 

* * * 

St. Teresa Field Meet 

The Annual Field Meet was held 
on the campus Saturday morning, 
June 2nd. The High School events 
were as follows : 

50 Yard Dash: Mildred Dye 1st, 

Helene Berger 2nd. 

100 Yard Dash: Mildred Dye 1st, 

Katherine Muehlschuster 2nd. 

High Jump: Katherine Lynch 1st, 

Mildred Dye 2nd. 

Broad Jump: Mildred Dye 1st, Mary 
Schweiger 2nd. 

The winners in the Grade events 
were the following: 

High Jump: Catherine M. Bellport 
1st, Mildred Stoalbargcr 2nd. 

Broad Jump: Catherine M. Bell- 

port 1st, Rosemary Morgan 2nd. 

50 Yard Dash : Frances Harrington 
1st, Rosemary Morgan 2nd. 

* * * 

Awful accident last night — car turn- 
ed a corner.” 

“No reason for an accident was, it?” 

“Yes, there wasn’t any corner.” 



Bowling 

The honors in bowling for this year 
were won by Miss Florentine Rut- 
kowski of St. Louis. When Florentine 
took the ball a strike, or at least a 
spare was almost always sure to fol- 
low. We are glad that Florentine is 
to return next year as she is the prop 
of interest in Bowling. 

* * * 

A Face 

We all see many faces but there 
are always a few which make deeper 
impressions on our minds. One of 
these faces 1 will endeavor to de- 
scribe. 

Every Saturday morning 1 boarded 
the car at eight o’clock sharp. One 
morning as 1 was sitting in the car 
a woman got on. “Nothing unusual 
about that,” you might say, until you 
looked at her face. It was not a 
beautiful face as far as features were 
concerned, but the soul and character 
were reflected in her face and made 
it seem beautiful. 1 watched her 
every movement, for the face inter- 
ested me immediately. 

She had faded blue eyes, oval in 
shape. There were a few freckles 
sprinkled over the ridge of her nose. 
Her cheeks were sallow and her nose 
too small in proportion to the rest 
of her face. Her chin was too point- 
ed and yet 1 say she was beautiful. 
It is not always by external looks 
that we can judge, for what we really 
are shows through good or bad fea- 
tures. 

It was only the first time 1 was to 
meet this woman on the way to my 
music lesson. After T got off the car 
I thought about that face and several 
times during the week she came to 
my mind. 

1 looked forward to the next Sat- 
urday anxiously for I hoped to sec 
her once more as we reached the cor- 
ner where she had gotten on before. 

I looked and at first 1 did not see 
her and then I did. This morning 
she was with a man. A man whom 
I knew by sight only. A brilliant 
man be was. up to the minute on 
everything. When they were seated, 

I thought that he would soon be 
bored with the chatter of this wo- 
man, for though her face showed a 
kind and lovable character it gave 
no signs of deep thought under the 
unattractive face. But she was able 
to converse equally as well as he, for 
I heard the whole conversation, 1 was 
so near. As she talked her eyes 
lighted up and sparkled with intense 
pleasure. Faded blue I How absurd 



it scented now. A becoming color 
was in her cheeks and the face ani- 
mated as it was, was indeed fascinat- 
ing. I really hated to leave the car, 
I was enjoying myself so much. 

The next Saturday was a rainy day 
and it was enough to make a person 
with the sunniest of dispositions, 
gloomy. Ah I there she was. Some- 
thing was worrying her I was soon 
able to tell and she was trying to 
work out the problem. Her face was 
still fascinating even in this gloomy 
mood, her eyes did not sparkle now. 
but as I looked into them 1 could see 
the depth, the greatness and the kind- 
ness of her nature. 1 wanted to see 
her only once more for I did not wish 
to picture her as she looked then. 
Fascinating? Yes, but not in the 
pleasant way it had been the Satur- 
day before. 

The next Saturday I did not see 
her. or the next, or the next. 1 had 
just about given up hope the follow- 
ing Saturday, when on she got, spry 
as ever. She looked the same as the 
first Saturday I saw her and 1 won- 
dered if she had solved that problem 
in a manner pleasing to herself. I 
soon found out for some girl friend 
came along and told her how glad she 
was to hear of her luck. (The "Face" 
was all animation now.) The friend 
started in questioning her. “Wasn’t 
she afraid to take the step? What 
did Mr. Baum say?” etc. (The man 
! had seen her with.) 

What it was she had done, will ever 
remain a mystery to me for the friend 
did not say and I did not go for any 
more music lessons. But I am still 
wondering what it was she had done. 
What ? 

VERONICA M. ALLGA1ER. 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

Groves Fireproof 
Warehouse Co. 
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THE GLEAM 



THE KANSAS CITY 
TYPESETTING CO. 

Producers of First-Class Linotype 
Composition 

Day and Night Service 
Phone Harrison 6236 

206 Graphic Arts Building 

Compliments of 

J. J. GLICK 

Fruit and Vegetable Market 

701 East 3 1 st St. 



LEO GLICK 

Quality Meats 

701 East 31 St St. 



Setzler’s Grape and Soda 
Water 

t=* 

P. Setzler & Sens Soda Water Mfg. Co. 
Phones Benton 6968, 6969 



Compliments of 

THE COLLEGE GIRLS 



ACME PHOTO CO. 

COMMERCIAL 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

1409 Walnut Harrison 0664 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

M. A. FLYNN 
Motor Company 

Authorized Sales and Ford Service 
HYde Park 8410 3823-25 Broadway 
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KAULBACH & KENNEY 

Dentists 

f=t 

709 WALDHEIM BLDG. 

Phone HArrison 1898 Hrs. 8 to 6 



“The Exclusive Cleaning and Dyeing 
Establishment 

fie** 

CLEANSING CO. 

Main at 27th Grand 0444 

Compliments of 

THE CHANCELLOR 

The National Catholic Newspaper 

LET US DO YOUR PRINTING 
MAIN 2480 
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j GolorplatzCo. 

d'-and Walnut - Kansas City 

Perfect Plates foraU 
Printing Purposes 

3iain 47 °7- 

“on time" servi ce 

A U.WTSU* • J l SttE'-iNSON - Vt BO 




Phone HArrison 1253 
Work Called For and Delivered 

GREEN JEWELRY CO. 

Manufacturing Jewelers 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 
Engraving 

We Make St. Teresa Pina 

1104-6 Walnut Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 



We protect your interests 

THE SOUTH SIDE BANK 

39th and Main 

MAURICE J. McNELLlS, President 



COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

A FRIEND 

COME NOW! 

Sample First Shoe Shop 

Jobs called for and delivered 
4339 TROOST 



0228 HIGHLAND 




Gleaning Co. 

5443 TROOST AVE 





